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This  campaign  was  begun  at  Assuan  (Shellal),  the  Southern 
limit  of  the  Arabic  speaking  portion  of  Egypt,  in  the  Autumn  of 
1921,  by  a  party  of  foreign  and  Egyptian  workers,  numbering  from 
eight  to  twelve,  on  the  house-boat  Columbia.  The  object  was  to 
preach  the  Gospel  and  distribute  literature  in  all  the  hitherto 
unreached  Mohammedan  towns  and  villages  of  the  country.  During 
the  year,  as  the  party  moved  down  the  river,  between  200  and  250 
places  were  visited.  The  work  was  resumed  last  October  at  Edfu, 
where,  on  account  of  the  heat  of  the  Summer,  it  was  left  off  last 
season.  This  place  is  between  65  and  70  miles  from  Assuan,  the 
starting  point.  The  following  pages  will  give  the  reader  some  idea 
of  what  the  work  has  been  like  Additional  copies  of  these  extracts 
and  further  news  of  the  campaign  will  be  cheerfully  furnished  by 
addressing  the  undersigned. 

W.  L.  McClenahan, 

House  for  Missionaries, 

Princeton,  N.  J.  - 


November  1 — We  were  taken  to  the  Omdeh’s- 
(Mayor’s)  people.  It  was  a  very  difficult  time  but 
exceptionally  good.  It  was  a  matter  of  “praying 
through”  all  the  time.  Moslem  questions  were  asked, 
but  God  gave  wisdom  in  answering.  One  son  said, 
“You  are  dealing  with  matters  of  heart  and  con¬ 
science,  so  we  receive  you,  but  if  you  came  and 
said,  ‘You  are  all  wrong  and  we  are  right,’  I  should  have 
to  drive  you  out  of  the  village.” 

We  left  to  go  into  the  fields  for  lunch,  but  returned 
again.  In  walking  throught  the  streets,  a  bright-faced 
woman  came  running  out  of  her  house,  and  fell  on 
my  neck,  saying,  “I  know  you,  I  know  you ;  I  met 
you  in  Komombo  last  year.”  She  dragged  me  into 
her  house  and  was  overjoyed  at  seeing  me.  Other 
women  came  in  and  I  had  a  very  attentive  group. 
When  I  sang,  “Ya  rabbi  naddif  nefsi,”  the  women 
joined  in ;  she  had  remembered  it  from  last  year. 
One  poor,  sad,  young  woman  said,  “I  will  ask  the 
Lord  every  day  to  wash  my  heart  in  the  blood  of 
Jesus  and  to  give  me  victory  over  sin,”  and  placing 
my  hand  on  her  heart,  she  added,  “If  I  do,  it  will 
cool  my  heart.” — Elizabeth  Jones. 

November  4  —  In  Huqua  we  had  a  small  group, 
but  keenly  interested.  One  old  woman  asked,  “Where 
shall  I  find  an  atonement?”  She  seemed  really  to  grasp 
the  efficacy  of  the  blood  of  Christ,  but  said,  “How 
shall  I  remember  when  you  are  gone?”  She  repeated 
the  prayer  for  cleansing  again  and  again,  in  her  longing 
desire  to  remember  what  she  had  heard. 

— M.  R.  Palmer. 


November  6  —  Mr.  Jones  and  I  accompanied  the 
ladies  on  an  expedition  to  Kilh  Sharq.  The  walk  was 
quiet  a  good  one  and  provided  us  with  opportunities 
for  distributing  a  quantity  of  literature.  At  Karnak, 
en  route,  we  sat  down  with  a  company  of  men  and 
gave  the  message,  but  our  real  encouragement  came 
when  we  were  striving  to  interest  another  little  group 
on  the  island  of  Kilh  Sharq  itself. 

A  man  walked  in  and  at  once  made  his  way  up 
to  us,  announcing  that  he  had  seen  us  and  heard 
our  message  at  Komombo  last  year.  He  had  attended 
at  least  two  lantern  meetings,  and  had  grasped  the 
necessity  for  a  clean  heart.  This  he  said  he  had 
obtained  through  the  blood  of  Jesus.  Others,  too,  he 
affirmed,  were  with  him  in  this  faith.  He  inquired 
particularly  after  Mr.  M.  To  crown  all,  he  begged 
us  to  rise  and  pray  there  and  then,  telling  the  other 
men  present,  despite  their  objection  that  it  was  not 
the  time  for  evening  prayer,  that  they  should  stand 
and  join  us.  So  we  stood  together  at  his  request,  and 
offered  prayer  to  our  Father  in  heaven,  all  remaining 
quiet  until  the  end. 

He  then  took  us  off  to  his  own  home,  and  having- 
made  us  sit  down,  begged  us  to  read  to  him  from  the 
Gospel,  and  to  teach  him  more.  We  strove  to  en¬ 
courage  him  from  John  10  and  John  14,  and  then  had 
to  leave;  but  he  escorted  us  round  to  yet  another 
house,  and  there  in  the  open,  again  insisted  that  prayer 
should  be  offered.  This  time  he  audibly  repeated 
every  sentence  I  pronounced,  standing  by  my  side. 
How  we  praised  the  Lord  for  thus  bringing  us  into 
touch  again  with  this  hungry  soul. — Ashley  King. 


November  6  —  Reflections.  .  .  .  There’s  more 

than  one  way  to  get  in  touch  with  the  Egyptian  people 
— and  without  “direct  contact,”  our  work  would  be 
artificial  and  vain — but  my  experience  has  long  taught 
me  that  for  this  country  the  very  best  practicable 
method  is  to  work  right  up  (or  down)  the  Nile 
Valley  by  means  of  a  house-boat.  The  villages  as 
such — even  strict  Moslem  villages — are  very  impor¬ 
tant,  for  the  Egyptian  is  rapidly  developing ;  there  has 
been  surprising  advance  even  in  character ,  since  the 
riots  of  1919.  It  is  important  to  remember  that  a 
village  lad  may  be  Prime  Minister,  or  the  national 
leader  (c.  f.  Zaghlul  Pasha).  Systematic  working  of 
the  villages  is  more  than  desirable;  it  is  essential. 
Let  us  not  forget  that  the  new  Constitution  has 
ordained — as  a  fundamental  principle — that  every  vil¬ 
lage  child  is  to  be  educated,  and  that  at  the  country’s 
expense,  and  his  father  is  to  be  compelled  to  send  him 
to  school. 

Mr.  Dickins  and  I  have  been  at  Mahamid  station 
and  village  on  four  or  five  occasions.  We  have  often 
sold  seven  or  eight  Gospels  in  the  trains,  etc.  Some 
interesting  dinner-hour  meetings  have  been  informally 
held  in  the  shade  of  Mahamid  station.  Groups  of 
seven  or  eight,  of  of  ten  or  twelve  (on  one  occasion 
seventeen),  readily  listened  to  the  Gospel. 

At  Saaida  on  Monday  evening,  a  most  successful 
lantern  meeting  was  held.  I  explained  the  pictures, 
and  Mr.  Dickins,  Mr.  King  and  Mr.  Jones  also  spoke. 
The  meeting  lasted  one  and  one-half  hours.  Not  less 
than  400-500  Moslem  men  were  present.  The  Sheikh 
estimated  800,  but  one-half  that  number  would  be  a 
safe  figure.  I  have  never  seen  such  a  meeting.  Who 
is  going  to  follow  it  up? — Arthur  T.  Upson. 

November  9  —  The  women  greeted  us  pleasantly 
all  along  the  way.  Later  on,  quite  a  number  of  men 
came  up,  and  one,  the  oldest  of  the  group,  was  so 
eager  to  hear  all  our  story  that  he  begged  them  all 
to  listen.  Miss  Jameson  told  them  how  hearts,  black 
with  sin,  may  be  cleansed.  When  my  turn  came,  the 
same  message  was  given  again  in  other  words,  and 
they  were  urged  to  receive  God’s  gift  of  salvation 
through  the  One  alone  who  can  save  us  and  destroy 
in  us  the  love  of  sin.  We  knew  the  Lord  was  with 
us  and  that  He  would  honor  His  own  Word.  Others 
were  spoken  to  as  we  walked  on  through  the  village. 
Quite  a  number  of  men  heard  several  times  over  of 
Him  who  is  the  Way,  the  Truth,  and  the  Life.  Finally, 
a  man  turned  on  me,  saying,  “I  will  not  listen  to 
another  word,  because  you  only  speak  to  us  of  Jesus. 
What  about  our  prophet?”  But  he  was  the  only  one 
in  the  whole  village  who  disagreed  with  the  message; 
and  we  returned  after  a  very  happy  morning,  praising 
God  who  had  sent  us. — M.  H.  Dickens. 

November  15 — “Behold,  I  will  do  a  new  thing  .  .  . 
I  will  make  even  a  way  in  the  wilderness,  and  rivers 
in  the  desert.” — Isaiah  43:19. 

At  the  close  of  the  first  month,  the  workers  on 
the  mission-boat  “abundantly  utter  the  memory  of 
His  great  goodness.” 

During  the  absence  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  McClenahan 
in  America,  the  work  is  under  the  charge  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Dickins.  Including  them,  seven  workers  have 
been  on  the  boat  the  entire  month ;  Mr.  Upson  of 


the  Nile  Mission  Press  has  given  nine  days’  assistance, 
and  Mr.  Ashley  King  of  the  Egypt  General  Mission 
came  October  31  for  four  weeks’  work. 

The  boat  has  been  anchored  at  Edfu,  Kilh,  and 
opposite  Mahamid. 

Twenty-three  villages  and  ezbets  have  been  visited; 
a  number  of  gospels  sold;  and  much  literature 
distributed. 

The  willingness  and  even  eagerness  with  which 
many  of  the  villagers  have  listened  to  the  Gospel  mes¬ 
sage,  and  the  evidence  in  unexpected  places  that  the 
good  seed  sown  last  year  had  taken  root,  are  an 
earnest  that  “there  shall  be  showers  of  blessing.” 

“Away  in  foreign  lands  they  wondered  ‘how’ 

Their  simple  word  had  power; 

At  home,  the  Christians,  two  or  three  had  met 
To  pray  an  hour.” 

G.  W.  Haight,  Sec. 

November  20 — Yesterday  we  arranged  with  a  man 
to  bring  his  felucca  and  four  men  to  take  us  down 
stream  as  far  as  Sabaia.  The  Rais  of  the  felucca  said  we 
must  be  ready  to  leave  at  6  A.  M.,  so  we  told  him 
we  should  be  ready  just  at  any  time.  They  came 
at  5  A.  M.,  and  we  were  away  at  6  A.  M.,  at  Sabaia 
by  9  A.  M.,  in  time  to  visit  one  of  the  nearest  villages. 
The  villages  here  are  very  scattered,  and  there  are 
some  long  walks  for  us ;  fortunately  the  weather  is 
much  cooler,  consequently  the  walking  is  not  quite 
so  tiring.  We  shall  be  meeting  with  more  Copts  than 
in  the  district  of  Mahamid.  The  people  that  we  have 
already  met  are  exceedingly  friendly  and  very  ready 
to  listen  to  the  Gospel. — H.  E.  Jones. 

November  20 — As  soon  as  we  had  anchored  by  the 
bank  at  E.  Sabaia,  we  divided  our  forces  and  left 
the  boat  to  seek  for  lost  souls.  We  (Miss  Haight  and 
myself)  saw  an  open  door  not  far  away,  and  asking 
if  we  might  enter,  found  a  Coptic  family  and  their 
friend,  who  welcomed  us  warmly.  The  friend  heard 
our  message  gladly  but  the  others  were  indifferent. 
Before  we  left  I  asked  if  there  were  no  other  families 
within  reach  and  they  told  me  of  two  only  ten  min¬ 
utes’  walk  from  their  dwelling;  but  as  we  turned  to 
go  I  was  delighted  to  see  faces  peeping  at  us  through 
a  half-opened  door.  We  hastened  forward  to  greet 
them  and  found  a  warm  and  hearty  welcome.  No 
indifference  here.  No  one  could  tell  from  the  outside 
that  there  were  dwellers  within.  High  walls  com¬ 
pletely  concealed  all  signs  of  what  might  be  going 
on  the  other  side.  An  elderly  woman  received  us  as 
if  she  had  been  waiting  for  our  coming.  She  was 
quite  a  superior  woman  and  the  homestead  was 
cleaner  and  more  orderly  than  most  of  the  dwellings 
we  visit.  When  I  asked  her  if  there  were  others 
near  by  who  would  like  to  hear  a  lovely  story,  she 
quickly  sent  for  them,  and  soon  quite  a  good  company 
gathered  around  us  and  we  had  a  very  happy  hour 
with  them.  Three  of  them,  the  oldest  women  present, 
were  much  impressed,  and  before  we  left  a  very  aged 
woman  whose  face  told  of  a  hard  and  sorrowful  life, 
begged  me  to  tell  her  again  how  to  pray.  She  said, 
“I  forget  so  soon;  tell  me  again.”  How  happy  and 
thankful  we  are  that  the  Holy  Spirit  will  complete  His 
own  work,  and  make  the  Word  of  God  quick  and 
powerful! — M.  H.  Dickins. 


November  21 — This  morning,  crossing  the  river  to 
the  town  opposite,  we  entered  the  town  in  the  com¬ 
pany  of  a  number  of  women,  each  carrying  a  huge 
water-pot  of  water  on  her  head.  They  were  curious 
to  know  why  we  were  there,  and  as  soon  as  we  found 
a  suitable  spot  I  began  to  tell  them.  It  was  a  pretty 
sight — twelve  women  in  a  semi-circle,  with  interested 
faces,  poising  their  full  vessels  so  gracefully  with 
no  sign  of  fear  of  their  toppling  over.  I  said  to  Miss 
Haight  what  a  picture  this  would  make  for  our  friends 
at  home,  all  sharing  the  work  with  us  by  their  prayers 
and  gifts.  Then  turning  to  the  women  I  urged  them 
to  make  haste  home  with  their  burdens  and  return. 
Close  by  a  kindly  woman  invited  us  into  her  court¬ 
yard  and  soon  about  fifty  came  around  us.  It  was 
not  easy  to  persuade  them  to  be  quiet,  but  after  a  time 
many  of  them  heard,  and  one  earnest  woman  who 
did  not  take  her  eyes  off  us  all  the  time  repeated 
the  message  to  others.  It  was  a  great  encouragement 
to  see  that  at  least  one  soul  knew  how  to  get  a  clean 
heart  and  how  it  might  be  kept  clean.  For  some  time  a 
kind-looking  man  who  came  to  the  doorway  and 
beckoned  us  to  go  with  him,  listened  with  great  atten¬ 
tion.  We  went  with  him  as  he  had  come  to  fetch  us 
to  the  Omdeh’s  house  where  the  women-folk  wished 
to  see  us.  The  Omdeh’s  wife,  a  reserved  and  dignified 
woman,  welcomed  us  warmly  and  kept  them  all  quiet 
while  we  told  her  of  the  One  mighty  to  save  and  to 
keep  all  who  trust  themselves  to  Him.  It  was  a  great 
opportunity  and  they  entered  into  the  message  and  we 
left  rejoicing  to  be  amongst  those  sent  forth  by  the 
Holy  Spirit. 

November  22 — Another  visit  to  the  dear  women 
behind  the  walls,  where  I  heard  that  God  had  sent  to 
the  elderly  woman  who  was  the  first  to  welcome  me, 
a  vision  to  confirm  all  I  had  said.  She  described  it 
all  to  me,  and  said  she  had  asked  for  a  clean  heart. 
Later  on,  I  went  in  search  of  women  who  might  not 
have  been  present  on  the  first  visit.  The  very  aged 
woman  kept  by  me  all  the  time,  and  heard  again  and 
again  the  story  of  Him  who  died  to  save  us. 

— M.  H.  Dickins 

November  22 — In  Naga  Sharawna  Quibli,  Miss 
Jameson  and  I  had  a  good  time;  first  in  a  house  with 
a  group  outside  the  open  door,  and  then  on  to  another 
part  of  the  town.  We  were  stopped  on  our  way  by 
a  woman  who  wished  to  hear  again.  She  really  grasped 
the  truth  and  repeated  it  to  others,  following  us  on  to 
the  third  place,  where  she  also  helped  us.  Quite  a 
number  really  grasped  our  message  of  cleansing  from 
sin  through  the  blood  of  Christ  and  showed  a  real 
desire  to  be  saved  from  present  sin  as  well  as  future 
penalty.  The  message  of  victory  over  Satan  through 
Christ  in  the  present  is  one  that  grips  them  greatly. 
In  Ezbet  Sidi  Mahammed  close  by,  we  sat  with  a  small 
group,  where  a  good  deal  of  Moslem  thought  came  out, 
while  one  young  woman  made  a  good  deal  of  fun. 
Here  again,  however,  we  found  a  hungry  reception  of 
the  message  of  salvation. — M.  R.  Palmer. 

November  24 — We  visited  Adam  Ogha  this  morn¬ 
ing  and  the  people  gave  us  a  warm  reception  and 
were  most  responsive  to  the  message.  We  found 
two  Turkish  families  there,  dating  from  the  time  of 


the  Turkish  regime.  They  were  very  open  to  the 
message.  One  woman,  fully  grasping  the  truth,  re¬ 
peated  it  word  for  word  to  the  rest.  When  I  spoke 
of  a  changed  heart  she  said,  “You  understand,  women, 
that  is  being  born  again,  so  that  we  sin  no  more.”  I 
spoke  of  Christ  saving  from  sin  now ,  and  she  added, 
“Now,  women,  Christ  saves  us  in  life.”  Taking  my 
arm,  she  said,  “Tell  me  again,  oh  lady,  so  that  I  shall 
remember.  What  shall  I  pray?”  The  men  happened 
to  be  in  the  mosque  as  it  was  Friday  prayer  time,  and 
one  woman  greatly  impressed  by  the  message,  sug¬ 
gested  our  staying  until  after  the  “Khutba”  (sermon) 
in  order  to  preach  to  the  men. 

We  then  visited  Abu  Amr,  but  Miss  Palmer  has 
reported  on  that.  The  last  village  was  El  Hami,  and 
the  crowds  of  people  received  us  gladly.  I  had  a 
wonderful  time  with  a  group  of  women.  There  was 
conviction  of  sin  in  evidence  and  a  great  receptiveness. 
One  woman  who  accepted  the  message  addressed  the 
women  saying,  “Oh  women,  repent  of  your  sins, 
Jesus  Christ  died  to  save  us ;  he  took  our  place  in  death 
and  died  instead  of  us,  and  so  removed  the  sentence 
of  death  from  us.  He  is  our  Saviour  and  God  forgives 
our  sins  for  His  sake.”  Crowds  gathered  around  us 
as  we  left  the  village  and  we  sang  to  them,  “Jesus 
Christ  saves  us  from  sin.”  They  begged  us  to  stay 
the  night. — E.  Jones. 

November  24 — Sabaia.  On  Wednesday,  the  22nd, 
the  screen  was  hung  on  the  side  of  the  boat  for  a 
lantern-meeting.  A  goodly  crowd,  apparently  dressed 
in  their  best  clothes,  gathered  on  the  sloping  bank, 
their  white  turbans  gleaming  through  the  darkness. 
Mr.  King  explained  the  pictures  and  Mr.  Dickins  also 
spoke.  The  crowd  was  exceedingly  quiet  and  atten¬ 
tive.  The  next  evening  when  twilight  gathered,  another 
white-turbaned  crowd  assembled  on  the  bank  and 
waited  patiently  for  what  might  happen;  so  Mr.  Jones 
brought  out  the  little  organ,  and  a  number  of  songs 
were  sung.  Then  he  taught  the  people  a  song  and 
many  joined  in  readily.  Mr.  Dickins  preached,  and 
the  crowd,  some  thirty-four  in  number,  dispersed 
quietly  after  a  profitable  evening. 

— G.  W.  Haight. 

November  27 — At  Naga  Girga  Bey  we  found  most 
of  the  women  had  gone  to  a  funeral,  but  by  degrees 
quite  a  good  group  collected,  and  listened  well.  One 
woman  who  had  done  so,  as  we  were  coming  away 
followed  us  with  another,  saying  “Tell  her,”  and  as 
I  did  so,  she  explained  and  commented  on  the  message 
in  such  a  way  as  to  show  she  had  fully  grasped  and 
received  it.  Another,  who  had  listened  gladly,  said 
“I  have  been  praying  the  Lord  for  the  past  four 
months  to  lead  me  into  the  way  of  truth.” 

M.  R.  Palmer. 

November  29 — I  don’t  know  whether  my  opinion 
is  worth  anything,  but  sometimes  I  think  the  Lord 
can  do  more  with  a  few  wholly  consecrated  people 
than  with  a  larger  crowd  not  so  zealous.  If  the  workers 
can’t  be  obtained,  I  take  it  that  the  Lord  keeps  them 
away.  In  this  eleventh  hour,  I  fancy  God  is  giving 
these  people  a  chance  at  the  hands  of  picked  soldiers. 
Any  mistakes  in  lack  of  tact,  or  argument,  or  presen¬ 
tation  of  His  message,  might  harden  hearts  and  inflame 


villages  far  up  and  down  the  valley.  It  is  marvellous 
to  me  the  preparedness  of  heart  and  the  conviction  of 
sin  in  these  villages.  To  be  sure  we  get  together  and 
pray  for  it — and  the  Lord  answers. — G.  W.  Haight. 

November  30 — At  Sharauna  Bahri,  the  watchman 
introduced  us  to  the  women  as  “The  people  who  know 
God.”  In  the  first  house,  an  old  woman  touched  by 
the  message,  pressed  a  small  piaster  into  my  hand, 
saying  “I  wish  to  make  an  offering  as  you  have  shown 
me  the  words  of  God  today.”  I  told  her  that  we 
did  not  take  money,  and  learning  that  her  son  could 
read,  I  gave  her  a  Gospel  in  return. 

In  another  house  there  was  a  Coptic  woman  present 
who  flew  into  a  terrible  rage,  because  we  said,  Jesus 
Christ  died  for  Moslems  as  well  as  Christians.  Finally 
she  became  subdued  and  confessed  to  not  having  ex¬ 
perienced  a  change  of  heart.  She  was  greatly  touched 
by  the  thought  that  Jesus  Christ  not  only  saves  us  from 
sin,  but  keeps  us  and  she  said,  “Oh,  lady,  I  never  went 
to  school  when  I  was  young,  and  no  one  has  ever 
been  to  show  us  these  things  before.”  The  watch¬ 
man  remained  with  us  all  the  morning,  keeping  the 
crowd  quiet.  He  was  very  attentive  to  the  word,  and 
seemed  impressed  with  the  message  of  Christ’s  saving 
and  keeping  power. — E.  Jones. 

December  4  —  Visited  Geziret  El  Riqia  this  morn¬ 
ing,  and  having  reached  the  center  of  the  village,  the 
women  simply  besieged  us  and  we  could  go  no  further. 
How  they  listened !  and  as  one  continued  to  speak, 
a  spirit  of  conviction  took  hold  of  them,  and  one  after 
another  proceeded  to  bring  forth  some  besetting  sin, 
and  occasionally  brought  forth  the  sin  of  other  women. 
The  saddest  confession  of  all  was  left  till  the  last 
when  we  rose  to  go,  and  it  was  whispered  in  the  ear 
by  a  sad-faced,  elderly  woman.  Drawing  me  towards 
her,  she  lowered  her  voice  and  with  lips  to  my  ear, 
she  said,  “What  about  the  man  I  have  lived  with  for 
the  last  six  years?”  Not  understanding,  I  asked,  “Is 
he  angry  with  you  ?”  “Oh,  no,  not  that,”  she  answered. 
I  then  asked,  “I  suppose  he  is  your  husband?”  “No,” 
she  replied,  “I  am  his  slave.”  Asking  again  what  she 
should  do,  I  told  her  to  repent,  to  which  she  eagerly 
replied,  “I  do,”  and  then  she  promised  to  walk  in  the 
way  of  the  clean  heart. — E.  Jones. 

December  9  —  Today  six  of  us  went  for  a  half¬ 
day  to  a  village  called  El  Gezira.  We  met  the  son  of  the 
Omdeh  and  he  took  us  to  his  madiafa  and  entertained 
us  with  tea  and  milk.  After  having  given  him  and  a 
group  of  a  dozen  men  the  message  of  the  cross  we  went 
to  the  fields  where  we  thought  we  would  meet  the  better 
part  of  the  men.  The  Omdeh’s  son  guided  us.  We 
sat  down  and  Mr.  Jones  and  I  started  to  sing  a  hymn, 
and  in  a  few  minutes  we  had  around  us  about  sixty 
men  and  grown  children,  including  the  acting  Omdeh 
and  many  Sheikhs  of  the  ballad.  The  acting  Omdeh, 
the  Omdeh’s  son  and  all  of  them  started  to  sing  with 
us.  Then  they  were  given  the  message  right  through 
with  all  the  story  of  the  cross,  and  they  seemed  to 
drink  it  in  as  they  were  really  hungry  souls.  More¬ 
over,  they  accepted  with  pleasure  the  pamphlets  we 
gave  them  when  we  went  away.  One  of  them  whose 
father  is  the  Sheikh  of  the  ballad  (teacher  of  Koran) 
and  his  brother  (also  teacher  of  Koran)  were  deeply 


impressed  by  our  message.  The  son  of  the  Sheikh 
said  he  had  accepted  Christ  as  his  Saviour.  He  even 
walked  down  the  next  day,  Sunday,  to  the  dahabiyah 
and  asked  to  have  more  books  on  Christ’s  life.  So  I 
gave  him  the  Gospel  of  St.  John  and  other  small 
books.  He  told  me  that  all  the  other  tracts  which  we 
had  given  to  him  when  we  were  in  the  village  he  had 
given  away,  after  reading  them  to  his  father  and 
brothers.  He  said  they  liked  them  very  much  and 
asked  to  know  more  of  Jesus. — Nicola  Aboud. 

(Mr.  Aboud,  a  convert  of  about  three  years’  standing,  is  a 
Government  employee  in  Cairo.  He  gave  up  his  holiday  last 
Summer  in  order  to  give  this  time  to  evangelistic  work.) 

December  11 — As  a  newcomer,  one  cannot  help 
contrasting  the  people  here  with  those  in  the  Delta, 
and  our  method  of  dealing  with  them.  Here  there  is 
no  beating  about  the  bush,  but  one  can  go  straight  to 
the  point,  state  the  reason  for  which  we  have  come,  and 
preach  the  glad  tidings.  Today’s  experiences  are  a 
contrast  to  those  of  last  week,  as  I  picture  Mrs.  Jones 
and  self  with  women  hugging  and  kissing  us  and 
begging  us  to  stay  and  tell  others,  while  another  woman 
nearly  tore  our  clothes  in  her  eagerness  to  get  us  to 
go  and  tell  those  in  her  house.  Not  so  today:  the 
men  of  the  party  had  visited  the  village  Namasa  in 
the  morning,  and  we  ladies  visited  it  after  lunch.  We 
did  not  lack  for  an  audience,  for  men,  women  and 
children  soon  gathered  round.  “Were  we  Jews?  were 
we  English?  were  we  women?  had  we  any  hair?”  and 
so  on.  When  it  came  to  listening,  like  Paul  in  the 
“Acts,”  up  to  a  certain  point  there  was  attention,  but 
a  bigoted  woman  and  several  men  brought  up  the 
subject  of  the  prophet  till  one  could  not  hear  one’s  self 
speak.  Kept  by  the  power  of  God  from  all  fear, 
nervousness,  or  anger,  we  smilingly  and  deliberately 
preached  Christ  as  the  only  Saviour  to  individuals  who 
would  listen. 

In  another  part  of  the  town  followed  by  some  of 
our  old  opponents,  we  gathered  a  new  crowd,  and 
once  more  gave  the  old  but  new  message.  Once  again 
the  devil  had  his  agents  at  work,  and  a  man  of  size 
to  completely  fill  his  doorway,  lifted  up  his  voice: 
“Now  you  women,  you  harem,  shout  ‘There  is  no 
prophet  but  the  prophet  Mohammed  !’  Ready !  Go !” 
Thereupon  the  crowd  repeated  in  excited  tones  as  they 
were  bidden.  A  young  lad  also  took  every  opportunity 
of  pause  to  voice  his  convictions  and  to  get  others 
to  shout  with  him.  In  spite  of  all  this  opposition  a 
few  hungry  souls  did  hear,  but  we  were  sorrowful 
that  more  who  wanted  to  hear  were  prevented  by  the 
opposition  of  the  men. 

In  the  earlier  part  of  the  day  we  got  more  into  a 
Coptic  quarter  and  some  of  these  resented  our  giving 
the  message  to  the  Moslems.  One  woman  who  said 
she  was  a  Protestant  did  somewhat  to  encourage  others 
to  hear,  while  one  elderly  woman  repeated  the  chorus 
of  the  Wordless  Book,  and  declared  she  would  use  it 
daily  as  a  prayer.  A  crippled  boy  accepted  a  colloquial 
portionette  and  a  Moslem  man  told  us  he  possessed 
both  the  Koran  and  the  Bible  which  he  was  reading. 

In  evangelistic  work  such  as  this  there  has  to  be 
many  a  heart  pang  at  the  homes  we  have  not  time  to 
enter  and  the  individuals  we  must  pass  by.  Relief 


from  any  such  burden  must  be  found  in  the  fact  that 
those  who  are  helpers  together  by  prayer  shall  be  led 
to  pray  that  the  Lord  of  the  harvest  will  cause  those 
who  have  heard  to  pass  on  the  good  tidings  and  so 
John  4:39  be  a  present  day  experience. 

— E.  L.  Pericins. 

December  11 — We  visited  Namasa  this  morning. 
We  had  hardly  got  inside  before  quite  a  crowd  of 
women  eagerly  gathered  round  us  to  listen  to  the  W  ord 
of  God,  and  it  was  not  long  before  we  had  a  large 
crowd  and  there  was  a  real  spirit  of  conviction  and 
the  majority  seemed  hungry  for  the  Word.  Passing 
on  we  were  stopped  by  a  few  women  and  a  few 
men  whom  we  were  anxious  to  pass  on  to  our  broth¬ 
ers,  but  they  would  stay  and  it  seemed  that  they  were 
going  to  disturb  us,  but  they  were  soon  eagerly  list¬ 
ening,  and  one  Sheikh  after  listening  to  the  story  of 
the  death,  resurrection  and  ascension  of  Christ,  ex¬ 
claimed,  “These  are  fine  words.”  When  we  rose  to 
go  he  accompanied  us  and  nearly  dragged  us  by  force 
into  his  house ;  alas !  we  could  not  go  as  we  were 
already  late. 

After  lunch  in  the  next  village  we  experienced  a 
very  different  time;  the  village  was  prepared  for  our 
coming;  almost  at  once  we  had  a  large  crowd  around 
us  which  was  decidedly  noisy,  and  opposed  to  us,  but 
a  few  listened  very  attentively.  At  the  end  a  few 
men  did  all  they  could  to  hinder  us,  asking  many 
questions,  which,  however,  gave  Mrs.  Jones  the  op¬ 
portunity  of  holding  forth  again.  We  then  moved 
on  but  the  men  followed  us  with  most  of  the  children; 
only  children  joined  us,  but  evidently  the  women  had 
been  warned  and  stood  aloof ;  so  we  started  a  chil¬ 
dren’s  meeting,  but  we  had  not  proceeded  far  when  a 
young  lad  rushed  into  the  circle  shouting,  “Mohammed 
is  the  prophet !”  By  this  time  many  women  had  gath¬ 
ered  and  there  was  an  uproar.  Mrs.  Jones  started 
singing  loudly,  “Yasu’  el  masih  jukhal-laskum,”  and 
they  quieted  down  enough  to  have  sin  and  the  Saviour 
presented  to  them ;  then  another  uproar ;  then  another 
chorus ;  after  which  the  Koran  was  brought  out ;  how¬ 
ever,  while  the  men  were  just  finding  the  place  they 
wanted,  the  lad  who  had  previously  rushed  in,  now 
made  a  dive  at  the  children,  knocking  them  all  down, 
two  men  helping  him.  As  our  time  had  now  gone 
we  got  up  to  go,  and  were  followed  by  the  men  and 
all  of  the  children  shouting,  “Mohammed,  the  prophet,” 
and  then  they  started  throwing  mud  at  us,  but  a  few 
words  from  Mrs.  Jones  made  the  ringleaders  ashamed 
and  they  then  followed  us  quietly.  It  was  quite  a  new 
experience  for  me,  but  we  had  the  deep  consciousness 
of  the  Lord  with  us  all  the  time. — F.  E.  Webb. 

December  12 — This  morning  we  visited  a  small 
villaged  called  Ezbet  Bade  of  about  200  inhabitants, 
lying  down  at  the  foot  of  the  mountain.  Mr.  Jones 
and  I  were  led  to  the  Omdeh’s  mandara  where  we 
were  graciously  entertained  with  tea  with  a  company 
of  about  ten  men,  because  the  other  men  were  in  the 
fields.  After  singing  two  or  three  hymns  we  gave 
them  a  full  message  of  the  Cross  and  impressed  on 
them  about  the  darkness  of  sin  and  our  need  of  a 
Saviour.  During  all  the  time  I  spoke  they  were  very 
attentive  to  every  word  and  seemed  so  hungry  after 


salvation  that  they  were  drinking  the  words.  Mr. 
Jones  and  I  were  quite  impressed  by  the  way  in  which 
they  were  listening  to  the  Word,  and  before  we  asked 
the  confession  of  their  faith  there  came  a  man  of  about 
thirty-five  years  old  named  Sallam  U  Ghoul.  He  sat 
close  to  me.  He  stood  up  and  said  to  a  man  sitting 
beside  him,  “Say  what  you  like  but  I  accept  Sayiddna 
Isa  el  Messiah  as  my  Saviour,  and  as  the  only  one 
who  can  forgive  my  sins.”  He  said  all  that  almost 
like  a  child  and  added  that  he  believed  his  sins  were 
forgiven.  When  asked  if  he  could  read  he  said,  “No, 
but  give  me  all  you  can  about  Christ  and  I  will  get  it 
read  again  and  again  to  me  by  anyone  who  passes  by 
the  way  who  can  read.  I  will  even  ask  El  Imam  to 
read  them  to  me,  at  any  rate  I  will  have  them  read 
again  and  again.”  When  wishing  us  good-by,  after 
walking  with  us  about  half  a  mile  he  said,  “Surely  the 
Lord  sent  you  to  give  us  salvation  and  I  can  now  go 
to  my  shadoof  with  a  white,  light  heart.” 

Outside  the  village  in  the  open  fields  we  got  a 
group  of  women,  men  and  children  with  the  son  of  the 
Omdeh  among  them,  and  began  to  sing  and  made 
them  join  in  the  chorus  and  there  again  we  were 
impressed  with  the  hunger  for  the  Word  of  God,  and 
when  we  were  seated  a  tall  man  appeared  and  came 
toward  us  saying,  “Listen  to  them,  you  people,  because 
I  believe  God  has  brought  them  from  their  country 
especially  to  tell  us  the  truth  and  to  reveal  to  us  the 
way  He  wants  us  to  follow.”  He  then  sat  near  me. 
After  we  had  spoken  to  them  we  asked  them  if  they 
would  receive  Christ  or  reject  Him;  they  all  said, 
“We  will  receive  Him.”  Whether  it  was  true  or  not, 
the  important  thing  is  that  they  seemed  quite  touched 
and  convinced  of  their  sins.  When  going  away  this 
man  came  to  me  and  wanted  to  kiss  my  hands,  and 
said,  “How  grateful  we  are  to  you,”  and  after  we 
walked  a  few  meters  he  came  again  and  saluted  and 
thanked  us  and  he  repeated  this  three  times.  After 
such  an  experience  I  have  no  words  to  express  my 
gratitude  to  the  Lord  but  can  simply  praise  His  blessed 
name  for  so  great  a  salvation. — Nicola  Aboud. 

December  18 — Today  we  had  the  opportunity  of 
visiting  seven  villages  and  nagas.  The  day  began  by  a 
visit  to  El  Kellahieh  where  we  had  to  follow  some 
men  to  a  kind  of  open  mandara  where  they  thought 
they  were  giving  us  great  honor,  instead  of  having 
us  sit  in  the  open  air,  although  the  sun  was  burning 
there  as  in  full  summer.  My  friends  and  I  after 
giving  the  message  to  the  group  who  were  present, 
felt  like  going  to  another  village,  when  some  new¬ 
comers  came  in  between,  and  one  seemed  to  be  very 
interested,  when  he  heard  the  old  but  always  new 
story  of  the  Cross.  He  declared  that  he  accepted 
Christ  as  his  own  Saviour,  and  then  asked  to  buy  a 
Gospel  of  St.  John  and  followed  us  from  village  to 
village  until  the  end  of  the  day. 

In  the  next  village  where  we  had  an  open  air  meet¬ 
ing,  I  was  most  impressed  by  the  full  attention  of 
the  people,  especially  by  the  attitude  of  a  middle-aged 
man  who  had  a  baby  in  his  arms ;  this  one  was  drink¬ 
ing  the  words,  and  when  we  finished  our  message,  this 
man  said,  “Who  will  accept  Jesus  Christ  as  his  Saviour 
— One  who  has  paid  all  our  dues  without  asking  us 
anything  in  return.”  Then  returning  to  me,  he  said, 


“Two  words  you  have  said  prove  to  us  that  what 
you  told  us  is  true ;  and  these  words  are  that  you  come 
to  us  from  so  far  without  any  interest,  you  being  a 
‘Nosrani’  and  we  Moslems,  and  you  take  the  trouble 
of  coming  to  us  and  telling  us  all  this  good  news 
without  asking  any  reward.  Surely  the  Lord  sent  you 
to  us  poor  people  to  show  us  the  way  of  God.” 

Further  on  in  El  Quaraia  we  had  a  grand  time  in 
an  open  air  meeting  where  I  was  given  the  opportunity 
through  the  kindness  of  my  friends  to  speak  again  to 
a  congregation  of  over  a  hundred  persons,  and  the 
Lord  provided  a  full  message,  which  they  heard  almost 
unto  the  end  without  interruption.  At  that  place  we 
distributed  much  Scripture  in  brochures  which  we 
trust  the  Lord  will  bless  and  make  fruitful. — N.  Abouo. 

At  Qoraita  the  village  midwife  was  very  much  im¬ 
pressed  with  the  message,  and  as  far  as  I  can  tell, 
accepted  the  truth.  She  quickly  learnt  by  heart  the 
prayer  for  a  clean  heart,  and  later,  seeing  Mr.  Aboud, 
she  asked  him  to  write  it  down  for  her,  she  was  so 
afraid  of  forgetting.  She  goes  from  village  to  village 
nursing  women,  and  she  expressed  a  desire  to  pass 
on  the  message. — E.  Jones. 

December  19 — Today  we  visited  six  small  .ezbets 
and  had  a  wonderful  time.  In  the  first  one  we  had 
some  opposition,  but  this  meant  a  great  blessing  to  us, 
as  all  the  villages  we  visited  afterwards  were  so  inter¬ 
ested,  and  I  feel  that  many  of  the  people  entered  the 
kingdom  of  God ;  many  confessed  Christ  openly.  At 
the  last  ezbet  we  had  a  very  grand  time  ;  having  entered 
the  village  before  the  ladies  came  we  were  led  to 
sit  on  a  “dikka.”  We  started  singing  hymns,  after 
which  we  found  ourselves  surrounded  by  a  mixed 
group  of  men,  women  and  children,  which  I  believe 
included  the  whole  village.  They  joined  us  in  singing 
Bihobehi  El  Chafi,  Bihobehi  El  Kafi,  Ahabana  Yasou, 
and  when  we  preached  to  them  Jesus  and  Him  cruci¬ 
fied,  they  were  so  interested  and  seemed  as  hungry 
as  ever  one  could  be.  When  I  asked  if  they  would 
accept  Christ  as  their  personal  Saviour,  nearly  the 
whole  congregation  said,  “We  do  accept  Him  as  our 
Saviour,  and  we  believe  He  washed  us  from  our  sins” 
— especially  an  old  man  and  a  middle-aged  woman 
who  were  very  keen,  and  I  feel  that  at  least  those 
have  given  themselves  to  Christ  definitely. — N.  Aboud. 

December  19 — Oarija  was  visited  today  and  the 
district  around ;  we  really  had  a  special  hearing,  sev¬ 
eral  women  listening  most  attentively.  A  man  nearby 
sorting  spinach,  listened  to  us,  and  before  going  he 
was  exhorting  all  the  people  to  listen  to  the  Word  of 
God,  which  we  were  bringing  to  them.  Just  as  we 
had  finished  a  very  bigoted  man  came  up,  calling 
out,  “Jesus  did  not  die,  Jesus  did  not  die.”  One  woman 
immediately  got  up,  saying,  “He  did  die ;  they  say  so, 
and  that  after  three  days  He  rose  again  and  went  up 
into  Heaven  and  He  is  coming  back  again.” 

— F.  E.  Webb 

December  20 — Mrs.  Dickins  and  I  spent  the  morn¬ 
ing  in  houses  of  Esna,  near  the  river.  Our  first  hear¬ 
ing  was  upstairs  in  a  partly  covered  roof  room  with 
women  to  right  of  us,  women  to  left  of  us,  women 
in  front  of  us,  women  on  the  next  roof,  women  on 
the  stairs,  with  a  few  men  bringing  up  the  rear.  One 


woman  was  deeply  stirred  and  followed  us  on  to  the 
next  house  to  hear  more.  One  aged  soul  begged  us  to 
stay  and  tell  her  more  as  she  could  not  take  it  in  like 
the  others.  Two  were  conscience  stricken  as  we  re¬ 
ferred  to  quarrels  between  husband  and  wife;  while 
quite  a  number  signified  their  desire  to  walk  in  the 
way  of  a  clean  heart. — E.  L.  Perkins. 

December  21 — It  was  rather  a  long  walk  to  reach 
the  Bedouins  camping  at  the  foot  of  the  mountain. 
They  were  all  in  the  field  reaping  the  harvest  of  “fool 
Sudani.”  Mr.  Dickins  and  I  sat  down  among  a  large 
group  of  men  and  children  who  were  amazed  to  see 
“Khawagat”  talking  Arabic,  and  were  impressed  by 
the  fact  that  we  were  there  especially  to  show  them 
the  way  of  getting  a  clean  heart,  and  obtaining  salva¬ 
tion  through  the  precious  blood  of  Christ.  They  were 
in  general  responsive  and  attentive ;  one  of  them  who 
was  working  and  listening  to  the  message  said  to 
another  one  sitting  beside  him,  “Oh,  I  would  really 
leave  everything  and  follow  these  good  people  if  they 
would  only  accept  me.”  Turning  to  him,  I  told  him 
that  he  would  be  with  us  in  heaven,  if  he  accepted 
Christ  as  His  Saviour,  which  he  said  he  did. 

After  half  an  hour’s  walk  from  that  place  we 
reached  ezbet  Seid  where  we  had  a  small  group  of 
about  eight  persons,  but  Praise  the  Lord !  they  were 
all  responsive,  especially  two  blind  men  who  were 
drinking  the  words  while  I  was  giving  the  message. 
I  will  never  forget  the  light  of  joy  and  relief  shown 
on  their  faces  when  they  knew  through  faith  in  sal¬ 
vation  by  the  precious  blood  of  the  Lamb  they  would 
have  free  access  to  heaven  where  they  would  recover 
their  sight  and  would  be  as  bright,  strong  and  healthy 
as  ever  a  new  creature  in  Christ  could  be.  We  gave 
them  Scriptures  which  they  said  they  would  get  read 
to  them  and  that  they  would  preach  salvation  by 
Christ  to  the  people  where  they  were  used  to  go  to 
recite  portions  of  the  Koran  by  heart.  Pray  that  God 
may  establish  them  in  the  faith  and  give  them  a  real 
vision  of  Himself  and  use  them  for  His  glory. 

A  case  of  another  man  of  this  group  impressed  me 
later  on  when  we  left  that  village  and  walked  to  Boeil, 
about  thirty  minutes’  walk.  When  we  were  settled 
down  with  a  big  congregation  of  about  50  to  60  men 
including  Sheikh  El  Balad  and  other  sheikhs,  and  after 
being  seated  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  there  came  on 
a  donkey  that  man  who  sat  down  very  attentive  and 
at  times  warned  the  others  to  give  full  attention  to  the 
Word  of  God.  I  heard  him  telling  others,  “Pay  good 
attention  so  that  you  can  have  salvation  through  the 
blood  of  Sayidna  Issa  who  died  for  us  and  who  is 
now  living  to  be  our  intercessor.”  May  God  bless  him 
and  give  him  a  real  regenerated  heart,  so  that  he  can 
grasp  the  light  which  is  in  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ.  Out¬ 
side  this  village  we  were  greeted  by  hundreds  of  men 
and  women  and  children  who  had  heard  the  message 
by  the  ladies  of  our  company. — N.  Aboud. 

December  21 — In  Ezbet  Ahmed  Said,  we  had  an 
interested  group.  One  woman  exclaimed  when  I  was 
urging  her  to  pray  for  cleansing  in  the  blood  of  Christ, 
“Oh,  Lady,  we  are  always  asking  God  to  make  us 
clean,  and  He  does  not  hear  us.”  She  quite  grasped 
the  explanation  that  it  was  necessary  to  bring  Christ 
as  Mediator,  and  thankfully  accepted  the  further  teach- 


ing  that  the  Lord  kept  the  cleansed  heart  from  the 
power  of  Satan,  asking  there  and  then  for  cleansing, 
and  saying,  “Now,  tomorrow  I  shall  be  able  to  keep 
from  anger,  shall  I  not?”  Another  who  did  not  appear 
to  have  a  great  sense  of  sin,  was  eager  to  receive 
cleansing  that  her  prayers  for  her  absent  son  might  be 
heard.  It  was  the  consciousness  of  distance  from 
God  that  was  oppressing  her. — M.  R.  Palmer. 

December  22 — Today  we  had  to  go  to  Ibrahaim’s 
village — the  sailor  of  our  boat — because  for  some  time 
we  had  promised  him  to  go.  Mr.  Jones  and  I  had  a 
good  time  with  a  fair  group  of  men,  some  of  whom 
were  very  responsive.  An  old  man  who  seemed  to 
know  his  Koran,  said  that  he  believed  in  Christ  as  the 
Saviour  and  the  greatest  among  all  the  prophets.  He 
also  declared  that  he  would  repeat  this  message  of 
salvation  which  was  preached  to  all  the  men  of  the 
village.  Pray  that  he  may  really  be  sincere  and  that 
he  may  find  Christ  as  his  Saviour.  On  my  way  back 
I  was  accosted  by  some  educated  men  from  the  village 
El  Hella ;  they  said  that  they  knew  that  we  were  mis¬ 
sionaries  and  that  they  would  like  to  hear  our  message. 
So  I  followed  them  to  the  mandara  of  the  Omdeh 
where  they  welcomed  me  in.  I  was  then  alone  as 
Mr.  Jones  was  yet  in  the  other  village.  He  joined  me 
later  on.  It  was  11 :30  A.  M.  and  Friday,  but  in  spite 
of  that  I  found  myself  seated  with  a  congregation  of 
about  20 — educated  intelligent  clerks  and  men,  among 
whom  was  the  son  of  the  ex-Omdeh,  a  bright  young 
man  twenty  years  old,  well-educated.  I  expected  a 
terrible  opposition,  but  prayed  God  to  give  me  a  proper 
message  of  the  full  Gospel  for  the  salvation  of  those 
souls,  and  Blessed  be  His  name  and  the  Power  of  the 
Holy  Spirit  which  controlled  the  power  of  the  enemy, 
not  the  slightest  opposition  was  made.  On  the  con¬ 
trary  I  believe  many  were  convicted  of  their  sins,  espe¬ 
cially  the  son  of  the  Omdeh,  who  was  so  sweet,  meek, 
and  attentive  and  seemed  to  be  drinking  the  words. 
He  gladly  received  the  Gospel  of  John  which  Mr. 
Jones  gave  to  him  and  the  brochure  given  to  him  by 
me.  They  insisted  on  our  coming  again  to  give  oppor¬ 
tunity  to  the  others  to  hear  the  glad  tidings  of  salva¬ 
tion  through  Jesus  Christ. — N.  Aboud. 

December  26 — One  most  encouraging  feature  of 
the  work  is  the  number  of  men  we  have  met,  especially 
from  Kom  Ombo,  who  heard  the  Gospel  at  the  lantern 
services  last  year.  Last  week  we  were  walking  out  to 
one  of  the  villages,  and  meeting  a  man  on  the  road, 
we  asked  him  to  direct  us ;  in  our  conversation  he 


told  us  he  had  heard  the  Gospel  from  you  at  Kom 
Ombo  last  year  and  he  also  told  us  that  there  was  a 
Moslem  in  Kom  Ombo  reading  the  Gospel  to  the 
people.  This  confirms  what  we  had  heard  from  others. 
— Letter  from  H.  E.  Jones. 

I  have  spent  on  the  boat  this  Winter  vacation  six 
days.  I  have  already  enjoyed  the  work  over  there. 
It  was  a  blessing  to  me.  O  how  hungry  and  thirsty 
are  the  people  in  these  barren  villages.  As  we  deliver 
our  message  to  them  they  stretch  forth  their  necks 
to  catch  every  word.  May  the  Lord  send  more  and 
more  evangelists  to  water  the  seed  that  has  been  sown. 
Letter  from  Danyaal  Boulos,  Teacher  in  Assiut 
College. 

We  have  had  three  really  good  days  out.  On  Fri¬ 
day  we  found  a  wonderful  preparedness  in  each  of  the 
three  villages  at  the  edge  of  the  western  desert,  and 
I  personally  was  conscious  of  great  liberty  in  speaking, 
much  more  than  often.  In  one  they  took  us  to  an 
old  Hagga  and  we  apprehended  difficulty,  but  on  the 
contrary  she  proved  to  be  really  hungry  and  helped 
us  in  explaining  the  message.  Mr.  Jones  and  I  kept 
together  in  the  first  two  villages,  but  in  the  third  the 
time  was  so  short  that  we  separated  and  each  had  a 
large  group.  I  am  sure  there  must  have  been  quite 
five  or  six  who  really  claimed  the  promise  in  Christ 
Jesus.  There  was  real  conviction,  and  one  after 
another  mentioned  her  own  special  besetting  sin  and 
asked  if  there  were  deliverance  from  that.  As  we 
came  out  a  crowd  of  both  men  and  women  followed 
us  eagerly  asking  for  more.  The  atmosphere  was 
inspiring,  I  can  tell  you. — Letter  from  M.  R.  Palmer. 

December  30 — Today  we  visited  in  Esna  again 
and  had  a  good  reception ;  the  women  gathered  round 
us  quickly,  asking  for  backsheesh,  thinking  we  were 
tourists,  but  not  one  turned  away  when  we  told  them 
we  had  come  with  the  Word  of  God.  At  first  they 
were  rather  noisy,  but  afterwards  quieted  down  and 
we  felt  the  power  of  God  in  our  midst;  several  men 
would  insist  on  staying,  but  they  listened  quietly.  Sev¬ 
eral  of  the  women  who  were  really  touched,  followed 
us  to  the  next  group  that  we  gathered,  and  here  again 
the  power  of  God  was  manifest.  It  was  with  much 
difficulty  we  rose  to  go  and  were  literally  dragged 
into  a  house  close  by  where  we  had  a  real  good  time. 
One  or  two  women  learned  the  prayer  for  a  clean 
heart  and  we  believe  accepted  it.  Again  when  we 
rose  to  go,  we  were  simply  entreated  to  stay.  How 
we  long  to  return  to  them ! — F.  E.  Webb. 


For  whosoever  shall  call  upon  the  name  of  the  Lord  shall  be  saved. 

How  then  shall  they  call  on  him  in  whom  they  have  not  believed?  and  how  shall  they  believe 
in  him  of  whom  they  have  not  heard  ?  and  how  shall  they  hear  without  a  preacher  ?  and  how  shall 
they  preach  except  they  be  sent  ? 

As  it  is  written,  How  beautiful  are  the  feet  of  them  that  preach  the  gospel  of  peace,  and 
bring  glad  tidings  of  good  things! — Rom.  10:  13-15. 


